The mo ft lamentable Tragedie 

Young Qs4hra.ham : Cupiei he that ffiotfb true, 

When King Copketm lou’d thebegger mayd. 

He hearcth nor, he ftiri eth not, he moueth not, 

The A pe is dead, and I muft coniure him. 

I coniure thee by Rofaltna bright eyes. 

By her high forehead, and her Scarlet lip* 

By her fine foot,ftraight leg,and qu'mering thigh*. 
And the demeanes, that there adiacent lie, ; n 

Thatinthy likencffethou appearetovs. f' 
Hen. And ifhe heare thee thou wilt-ahger him.’ 
c JMer. This cannot anger him,twould anger him! 
To raife afpirit in his miftreffe circle, ^ 5 

Of fbme ftrange nature, lettirigit there ftand : 

Till flie had laid it, and oonitue'd fedbwftc, 
Thatvverefohie fpight. 

My invocation is faire & honeffi in his rhiftres name* 
I coniure onelv but to raife vj^hiflrf. ' 

Hen. Come, be hath hid himfdfe among thefe trees 1 
To beconrforted with the humeteusnight: w - 
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Blind is his lbue, and beftbeBtsthcdatke. • 

Mar. If lone be blind; loude&lnot hit the rnaike,, V ’> . 
Now will he fit vnder a Mcdlerfrecj , : , .... 

And w-ifh his miftreffe were that kind of finite, 

As maidcs call MedlefS,whtm.they laugh alone* • 

O Romeo chat Hie were>b daai ilie werc' 

An open, or thou a Po£?in#esr's: !i ~ v ' ' 1 

komeo goodnight, iletbAtw' buckle bfedy : fl * ’ 

This fie ! d-bfd is too Cold for me to fUrpe, 

Come fhall wego. ? 

Ben. Go then, for tis in vaine to feeke him here 
That mcanes netto be foiihdi '' v [‘ : p <?xit f 
Ro. Heieaftsat fcarrcsffiatiieperfelf ; abound? 

But foft,what light through- yonder Window bfo<tks? ;: j 
Jtis the Eaftyand Iuliet istlie Sfffl. nt . 

Arife faire Sunand'kd! the er»niousMoone;' ! rt ,r: * ; 

.'Who^akeadjwJG^eand-^’With grade,- ! ■ u ‘ 
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of Borneo and Iuliet. 

That thou her tn’aide art far more faire then fhe* 

Be not her maidc fince fhe is enoious, 

Her veftall liuery is but fickc and greenc. 

And none but fooles do weare it, call it off: 

It is my Lady ,6 it ismy loue,d that fhe knew Ihe wer, 
She fpeakes, yet fhe faies nothing, what of that? 

Her eye difoourfes,! will anfwere it: 

I am too bold,tis not to me foe fpeakes: 

Two of the faireft flarres in all the heauen, 
Hauingfome bufines toentreate her eyes, 
Totwinckle in theirfph6r.es till they rerurne. 

What lfher eyes wete there, they in herhead, 

The brightHefle of her cheek wold fhariie thofe ftars# 
As day-light doth a lampe,her eye in heauen, 
Would through.the.ayrie region llreame fo bright. 
That birds would ling, and thinke it were not night: 
See how fhe leanes her cheeke vpon her hand. 

O that I were a glouc vpon that hand. 

That 1 might touch that cheeke. 
lu . Ay me. 

%o. She fpeakes. 

Oh fpeake againc bright Angel, for thou are 
As glorious to this night being ore my head. 

As is a winged meflenger of heauen 
Vnto the white vpturned wondring eyes. 

Of mortalls that f all backe to gaze on him, 

When he beftrides the lazie puffing Cloudes, 

And fayles vpon the bofbme of the ayre. 

lull. O Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art thou Romeot 
Denie thy father and rcfufe thy name: 

Or if thou wilt not, be but Iworne my loue, 

And ile no longer be a Capu/et. 

Ro. Shall I heare more, or fhall 1 fpeake at this! 

Itt. Tis but thy name that is my enemies 
Thou art thy felfc, though not a Mount ague, 

Whats iJtlountague i it is nor hand nor foots, 
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